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MATLS ARRIVE.

Fartern Mails duily o1 6 P. M.

Purtsmonh & Nay Uity mall duily a1 61 AL

Way madl from Flint dally m 12§ I M

Yasear & Tascola, mall seml-week Ir,

Tuesday and Fridays.
Baglunw City wall daily st 2. P. M
MAILS CLOSE

Enstern wnils daily st 8 . M

Portemouth & Bay City dnity 00 7 A. M

Way wall to Flint dailyat | P, M

Vawear & Tusoola, Somi-wookly wail Mondayr amd
Thooslays st 1 P. M

Haginnw City Mabl dallv ot 127 M.

Oifioe hours fruem 7 A M o 123 P M,
IPMwELP M

wed v

00 e rM
Ront Saginaw, August 4, 1559

Travelers Directory.
) DOING BAST,

Bow & Hurrell's Stage leaves daily for Flint snd
Helly, nt 6 A M., undd 2 I, M, connecting with
10 & M. 1L W, to Detrait

Eieamer Kolooloh, Capt. J. €. Melirogor, leavos
Mondays and Thursdnys for Goderich, cotmeeting
with the Duffale & Lake Moron Hailway

Ereamer Forester, Capt. Jolm Holwrtson, lnaves
Wednesdays and Satardays al 12 M. for Dotroit

Stoamer Calumbia, Capt. Colo, leaves every Wed-
nesdny for Dotrodt

RIVER ROUTER

Rieamer Fur, loaves fur Day Clty duily st T4 A M,
e 1) 18 M

Bienmer TRell Seymonr, loaves fue Midlawd City
Tuesdaps, Thursidays and Satunlinys, wt 0 A M
EBteamers Midlamd City and ENa Marvia, lenve for
St Charles Irveguiarly, time not yel aseortained

Wola I LATTLLE & UCO,,
Bankers atn] Exchange Deookers, bty and wll FPx-
chwnge, Baok Notes, Gald amd Silver, de. Will
give proampd attention to Collecotions, and remit
denfts gt ctarrent mdos,  Tavee ;

ey prompdly sttended o

W. b SHTERMAN,

Exchango Offiee, will buy aml sell Notes, Mot gnges,
Virafts, Ao, nodd uncurrent memey. Al eollections
promptly attended to.  Offee at Bay Cily; Hay

oty Michigun DAY 2ITY

WEBRDER & WHERELER,

Antarne vy and Counsellors st Law and Sollcitors in
("hancery. Agents for huying and selling Lamls,
paying Toxes, doe Offive, comer of Wistor and
Chomewcy ot Poots, BEAST BAGINAW,

BYNON B BUCKHOUT.

Fholesale nnd Retnil donler in Englich snd American
Mardware, Callery, Lron, Agricultural [npdemsends,
Hnowas, I - Tin and Sheet Tron Ware, do.
Trick : EAST SAGINAW

CURTIN, BLINS & CO,
Whalosale and Tetail denlers in Dry Gosde, Gipoee-
rios, Crackery, Clothing, Mats, Caps, Le
EART SAGINAW
HENS BRO, & CO,
Putont Modicinos

Boslors in Drevge and Modloinos
do Av. Oppesite Drick Hotel
al EAST BAGIINAW.
WILLIAM J. LOVELAND,
tormay, Cannselior snd Rolleitor, Agest for buying
ul'lhg Lamds, Paying Taves, &e
Nl(‘llll!_\_x,“

FAST SAGINAW, - -
- - "‘ 'I
Drenler in Tate, Cape, Purs and Bline, Teady Made

Clothing, GHloves, ke,  Opposite Drick 1ate],
EAST SAGINAW

MERSHON & BRON,
Will attend 1o the Purchase, Ihl“mrnl. aned Tnepee
tvar,

tion of Lumber on Saginaw Post Difloe
Achilremm, EAST RAGINAW

TAAREL G SOUTHERLAND,
Attomey amd Covmselior st Law, and Proctor in
Admimmlty. BAGINAW €ITY

T IAMES BIRNEY,
Attomey and Counselbor al Law, Boliclior in Chanoe-
ry, sod Notary Pubilie. BAY CITY

MOORE & GAYLORD.
At e 1 nt Law, Rolicitors in

ey and (
Chancory, oo Ofice in tho Court Tl
BAGINAW €ITY.
N, 5, PENOYER,
Attormey and Connsellor 8t Law, Tand, Tax, and

Collecting Agond. Offiee L the Court hunu-,
BAGINAW (’IT\'._

WOODWORTH & WILNON,
Attorneys and Counssllors ot Law, Lasd and Tax
Paying Agonts, MIDLAND ciTyY.
T WILLIAM L. WERBER,

U nited Stotes Commissboner far the THstrict of Mich.
ijgan, Office, FAST BAGINAW.
DILLINGHAM & ROBINSON,

Avorneys & Counsellors. EAST BAGINAW.
T D W, G GAGE.
Attormey -‘Mhl‘:im Balieitor In
g EAST SAQINAW.
G. Ar LATHROP.
l‘h‘;tl.::m and Surgeon. lhl#m u'mlc:dunl'
strvets EAST SAGINAW,
 JAMES-S, WRBBER,
Palnis nnd Olam,
Laslies' Work
Tor Mouso ke, bo. Water

Mo‘l‘“
Stroet, five door south of Hrick Hiock.
RAST SAGINAW,

A YPES.
ASTMAN, HAVING FITTED UP ROOMSE
"4 ver l-ﬂ- & Tocker's 5 Mn‘..‘hz
pat them ap in beautiful onees just nnlva’ -
press.  (lood picturos takon ua low ae FIFTY

© ORACERTES,

“METROPOLITAN
FireInsurance Company.

CASH CAFITAL AND SURPLIS, §3%0,00

—_—

OFFICE, No. 108 RROADWAY,
Corner of Ping Shred, New York.

DPIRKCTORSR,

"
James Lomwen Guanas, Pro't

Biwann A Stuasanuny, Ree'y,
Roneuy O, Ravmunxs, As't Soc'y
Joux W Srnons, State Agt, Datrdt

CUHAZ 1L MOTT, Agent, Bast Baginnw.
GARRISON & DICKINSON,

Wholesale Grecers amil Importers,

DETROIT, MICHTIGAN,

OFFER TO THE TRADE,
120 Tihde Sagors, all grades, 5 ot to 9 ot
200 Racks Coffos, * 4 J1 % W I§ B
250 Chestd Tgp, 4 29 v v g5 »

Together with n eompleto stock of Grocerios and
Liyuors. Our goosds wers prrchased sinee the decline
Al the recenl suelion sales yon casm, and wo are en-
abled o offor great indecvments 1o Michigan aod
Canndinn Merchngts. ia D

J. LATEHROP,

ﬁ DENTIST.

\ TOULD RESPECTFULLY ANNOUNCR TO
the cltierns of Kast Saginaw, that he hse open-

el an offies on Washiington Strest, ¥ e the m
erofl Douse, where he will e mest Iumaj L walt
upats wll who uiay bo in noed of his sorvices.

Special attention will be given to the proservation
of the natursl teeth. B Crystal, and Spnge
Gold mved in Giling. Artificial toetl inserted in the
ot npproved msnner, from a single loelh (o an en.
tire set, upon Gold Silver, Chooplusty  Pleats &o—
All work will be thamughly done on reasonable terms,
wail warranted J. LATHROP
Flaat Snginne, Ogtoler |3th, 1859,

BOOTS, SHOES & LEATHER!!

The Valley Store!

A. EATON & C0O,, .

A RE NOW OFFERING A LARGE AND
iR Clnloe Stock of Boots snid Fhoes of every de-
soriptlon and vaviery (exeept Postebard sol Shor-
ines ) which for CASTE,

Farmera Produce, Shingles or Lumbar,

They plodge themselees o sellon DETTER TERMS
than such gosds have ever boen offered ln this
warket

“LIVE AND LET LIVE,”

Ts the priociple wpon which they nre defermined o
o haginess, sl they will poufing themsolves oxel.
slvely to the Boot, Shae and Losther tende. o their
stoek of goods for Eadies wear they would oall por-
tleular attestion.  They have cunstantly inthorr eim.
ploy the best of worksseo, keop the Test of Fronch
Call wl PotentLosthwr, sd con sl do make we
gooed w0 Thowit s wmts be bowught in the Btato.

LAIES GAITERK AND LACE BOOTS

Unsurpassed fior dursbility and bosuly, made to or
et heir Mannfadtory bs In conslant operation,
ard sl arilers exeentol on the shortest nolhce Lum-
bermon will do well to eall and eounine thelir stock
of BOOTE befure purchasing olsewhers, na they
plodge themeelves 1o sell o BETTER ARTICLE at
a LOWER PRICE than has ever hon sold in this
county.  Call sl see, A. EATOXN & €O,
Fart Buglnaw, Ovtober 20, 1850,

THE VERY LATEST.

NEW INSTITUTION.

Old Stand of Copeland § Bartow,

M. C. MOWER & CO,,

“"UI'I.II RESPECTFULLY INFORM THE

peaple of this sectlon of the universe that
they have Nﬂmll? purchnsad the Grooery Estalilish-
oot of Mesers. Copoland & Hartow of this City, st
which stand they projoso to keop ooustantly on hand
w full supply of

MOVESIONS,
CORN MEATL,

e, GHAIN, FLoUR, FEED,

VEGETABLES,

FRESH BUTTER, CHEFESE,

LARIY, PORR, REEF,

BURNING

AND FAMILY SUPPLIES
T genem), which they will sell at as Jow if ot bow
et patos Lhan they have ever boon purchasod hord

Our FFacilitios
For purchnsing all those artlales are the very beat,
beiug in eanstant conmunieation with the hest ngri-
cultural portion of Mickigan, by means of wur own

LUMBERMEN

Will do well 1o eall on ws bofore sowpleting thoir
outhit for the wonds, )

A ahare of patronage ks solicitad.
E. Sag, Bept. 22 '50. M. ©. MOWER & €0,

FLUID,

GROCERIES &C.

A noew y of Frosh Pamity ilrocerios has been
reonivod nt the Btam of John {lub,, sonsteting of
every article in this line that s nthrllw famil
et —grent palne have been taken nlmﬂﬂ.rmt
rummh the bt of h—-hT.

prreness, nxcolines of favor mm.{_.::

eall my u-,ﬂu-.‘h-
Spiece, Ko, il fiilge for yoursolves.
LUMBERMEN'S AND SHIPS STORES.
are o be had hors ln the
wariety—and it ks als

BAST SAGINAW, MICHIGAN, DECEMBER 15, 1859.

 Srlected Poctry,

| LOWLY FLEASURES
BY BANRY OOBNWALL
Methinkas 1 love ull common (hings;
The common alr, the common fower;
The dear, Kind, commaon (hought that wprlige
Prom thuso that heve to otber duwer,
No other wealth, no ol her power,
Bave Mo aind w3l not that repay
For wil olse furtane tenrs away 1

Mettilnks 1 love the harny hand
That labwire ot diak from dawn;
Methinks I love the russol land,
Beyoud the Land of «ilk wr lnwn
And oll Pl Jovely Isnghter deawn
Frou plosssnt lips, when sunny Msy
Lstida I somne flowery holifay !

What good are fapaye falr that rack

With painful thought the post's brain 1
Alsal they enunst bear us back

Unites the happy yonrs apuln

But the white rose wiihout o staln
Nringeth times amd thoughts of fowers,
Wt youth was bonntooos s (e hours,

Keu now, wore | but rich, my bhand
Bliogld open Hke s verual eloud,
When I caste Il g on s land
I wale swenl, biat never loud;
Hat 1 ain of the humble orewd;
And thus 1 am eontent to be,
I thon, awest muss, wilh eherish me.
- - - - -
THE FOWER OF S80ONG,
BY FRERERICE SORILLEN,

A minflood Pram the Fountaln rivegp,

1t beagen In thunder forth to-day;
Hefire 1t rash the erags are driven,

The oalkg upraotd whirld sway 1
Awed—yul in awe all wildly sl ulng,

The startled wanderer halts Lelow)
e hears the rocksbery waters wad ulog,

N wite the soaree frimp whenee they go, -
R, from thelr Wigh, mysterions Faunts, w/'omr,
Btrearm o8 the alletoe workl the Waves of Bungl

Knits with the thread of e, for ever,
By those dresd Povwers 1hal weave the wool, —
Whote nrt the slipgee’ s spoll enn sever §
Whiiseds broast has mall 1o sdde proof |
Las, 1o The Bard, s wand of woudee
The Hermld of the Gods have glien
He sitiks the sonl the death roadm wider,
Or 11fts 1t hrenthloss up b0 heavon —
Half sport, half earnvst, rocking Ite devitlon
U pot the trviatoos ladder of artint by

Even an nelild, that, after ploing
For the swoeet wheent motner—binrs
Hervoloe —and, roand her necl ontwining
Yot arvive, vonts wil (e soui ln fears;
Bao, by havrsh Costosn far ostraaped,
Alotg the @lnd and gnlless Lrack,
To childhood®s happy home unelungel,
The swift sing wafts the wundorer lok—
Hoateh'd froma the eold and formnal weorld, sod
prvsa)

By the Great Mothor to her glowing brosst !

 TMESAGINAW COUNTRY,
Currospondenes nf the Manehester, N TL Dally Mirror,
Ox board “ Bell Beyvmore,"
November 9, 1850,

Friend Clarke: e ave steaming up the
Tittabewassee to Midland City,a distance
of 24 miles, the shire town of Midland
County. The Tittabewasses river is
about the size of the Merrimack, and is
the most beantiful little river “ont West,”
It i= navigalle for small steamers to Mid
land City, and iz the great avenue to
Saginaw for the lmmber trade of northern
interior of Michigan. Midland City is
situated just below “Fhe Forks," which
means the confluence of the Pine, Chip
pewa and Tittabewasse rivers: These
rivers drain a large territory—the Titta.
bewasse being “navigable for logs” 125
wiles, and the Chippewa and Pine some
70 miles ench—and their tributaries, the
Tobaceo, Molasses, Salt and Little Salt
being thus navigable for some 20 or 25
miles each, You poople “down Last”
can have little idea of the way lumber
ing is dome in Michigan. The last vear
—with very little snow—there were G5,
000,000 feet of lumber got ont into Sagi.
naw. The present year arrangoments are
made to put in 120,000,000 ! Think of
that, Mr. Judkink, with your one horse-
wwer Amoskoag mill? We have on
swoard o lTamberman with his gang, and
his flat bottom hoat in tow—all bowml
for the “raging Tobacoo.,” He is to run
two “gangs," or “set« as they erm it
Each “gang” has four teams, four team-
sters, three swampers, two choppers, and
two sawyers—eleven to a gang, while a
cook soes to “the lavder” for the two
gangs, all told. This man intends,
weather permitting, to baak 2,500,000 of
lumber the coming winter. Their prin-
cipal food is pork and beans. The boat
in tow has just come alongside, or rathor
we have drapped alongside, and T see the
bags marked—"Srank Mivre, A, Seam-
less,"—an incident showing the infinite
rimifloations of mechanieal labor and
commercial thrift—and further, remind.
ing one of home. Here, on the Tittabe.
wassee, 1000 miles from home, I am
reading with pleasure the stamp upon a
seamlexs bag—and why? Becanso com-
merge has broaght it far away into the
wilderness, from that one point of attrac-
tion, Aome,  Ah! “sweet home"—well has
it been said and sung, “there is no place
like home,”

And then again, some one has said,
“Home is home, be it ever so homely."—
And yon would have thought so an hour
sinoo, to have soen the imates of a Duteh
eabin arranged on the bank to gazo at the
little Bell Beymore. They were like ald
Uncle Brown's family—

e mnal THTT,
Laewd andd 1'0i),
Thn snd Fiph,'
O wan wiel wife,”

all in a row, flanked with

iz

The mmd wal,

Awd s hat
all sticking throngh the windows ofa ]
hat of unE room—where all these li:go
animals had their domieil, and were as
contentod as the inmates of the palaces in
the Fith Avenoe of Gotham.

of Gotham, reminds me that thero is &
hotel in East Saginaw that equaly, in' all

ﬁht enscntial tmi :uﬁm:llill a

little sum of 855,000,
ing furniture footed 86,500, and the othor
§4,000 making in all 865,500. The house
is heatod by steam, the cooking and wash-
g is done by steam, and the wood is
sawed by steam—the engine ranning nn-
der the same roof, where are the “Gas
Works," which supply the gas for the
house and such of the citizens as use it
This hotel was opened in Beptomber,
and is under the management of Mr,
Hobbs, formerly of Great Falls, and who
scts himsell down as o New Hampshiro
man-—an article that passes at a premium
in all the West. 1 am happy to tind that
Mr. Hobbs is successfal, and sure am I,
that athis table, such is the array of regu
lnr and transient boarders, that it is dif-
cult to fancy yourself—from the dress of
the company, or the garmishing and “lad
ing" of the tables—neof in a first class
Hotel in New York, rather than ina eity
in the wilderness, where, nine vears sinoe,
there was but & single hat, and the wolves
howlod by night, and bear and deer, and
the Indian, but little less wild than they,
rowled about by day, T can commend
Mr. Hobbs and the “Baneroft House” to
any of our Eastern friends who like good
living, and an acvommodating, geutle-
manly landlord.
He will show them the hospitalities of
a city inside a fine house, and out of doors
such beauties of a wilderness country, as
very few pooplo enst ever saw, For in-
stance, on Monday, the 21st ult., just off
the corporation, & Datehmnan started a
fine two year old Buck, by breaking one
of his legs with a shot gun, The dog
fastened to the DBuck and the animal
“stood at bay.” Holbbs, of the Bancroft
was in quest of game of that sort with as
beautiful a little “silver-mounted rifle” as
ever smacked a man's eheek, and your
humble servant was with him. Waell,
didn’t both of us about that time have
the “Buck Agne!” 1f we didn't then you,
friend Clarke, never troed a coon! Well,
Hobbs rushed up and “had  at” him, and
then didu’t I?  Ague or no ague, we had
him, and then enme the question, who
killed him? There were three wounds,
T'he one in the hind leg neither Yankee
could elaim, and that was put down to
Hans—that stopt him. There was an-
other, spank in his side; that was a good
shot, and was evedited to Hobbs,  ‘Uhere
was a third—a big one in the hauneh—
& wilil shot—Lbut deceat, considering 1
had the ague, and I accepted that as to
be passed to my eredit, with sundry glasses
of Lager, provided I had the Buek. To
this verdiot of the inguest there was not
adissenting voice; even Hans, the Duteh-
man, Mllﬂl}t"ll the lips® of contentment,
and said “Yaw." 1 took the Buock, and
have Lim at this present writing—so
heavy that 1ans nn-' another Dutchman
staggored  under his weight, as  they
tradged along with him to the “Baneroft
House.” Well, now, there’s sport for
you, and among civilization. Why, a
gentleman the next day, within a mile or
so of the “Webster House,” ou the west
side of the Saginaw, shiot a big doe, and
I mot him with it across the poramel of
his saddle, and his black pony staggering
under the weight of master and gamel—
Think of that you eoon huntors down
east! Buch is the game we hunters on
the Saginaw have for very little pains.
Bpeaking of fresh mont, reminds me
that in the lower part of the city of East
Baginaw they are “boring for salt."—
They have sunk an artesian well about
G500 feet at this present writing, anl find
some of 20 per ecut. brine. At 30 per
cent, they will commence making salt —
a8 the Stato gives a preminom pf 50 gents
per barrel of five bushols, and that per
cent, in addition will make it & profitable
business.  With a conutry, the surface
abounding with Gypsum, Lime, Iron anil
and Coppor, and underlsid with esal and
salt—DMiohigan is to Lo the weolthy State
of the Wost, Yours, .

e

FFarri.—I envy no guality of mind of
intolleot in others, said Sir Huomphrey
Davy—not genius, power, wit or fanoy;
but if 1 could ehioose what would be most
delightful, and I beliove most usefal to
me, I should prefer a firm religions belief
to every blessing; for it makes life a dis-
eipline of gutkﬁ-wu, crontes new  hopes
when all earthly hopes vanish, and throws
over the deceay, the destruction of exist-
ence, the most gorgeous of all lights
awakens life even in death, and [rom
corruption aml decay calls up beanty and
divinity; makes an instriument of fort ine
and shame the ladder to paradise; and far
above all combination of earthly hopes,
eells up the most delightful visions, palms
and amaranths, the gurdens of the bless-
e, the security of everlasting jovs, where
the sensualist and the seoptic views only
gloom, decay, and anniliflation,

e —

E"Fashion ix the only tyrant against
whom modern eivilization has not carri
on & erasade and ite power is still as un-
limited and despotic as it over was—
F'rom its dietates thore is no appeal; health
and doconcy are alike offered up at the
shrine of this Moloch, At its command
its votaries melt under fur boas in the
dog-days, and freexo with bare neeks and
arms, in lace and satin shoey, in January.
T'hen, such is its caprice, that no sooner
does a fashion become goneral, than, let
its merits or beauties be ever 80 groat, it
is ohanged for ono whish, perhaps, has
lwshh.g’lmt its novelty to redommend it,
Like the bed of Procrustus, fashions are

t-
ments, ul{ one in that city, famed for its
hotels. It is of brick, and cost the snag

The bill for stand-

od | time have denied the personal attractions

[and told me to come often.

Frum Chiwbers' Jourual,
The Painter and his Pupil

A FLEMISH STORY.

and muis'mf
we went occasionally to the theatre; and
my father bad his tulip-ganden and sum-
mor-house at a little distance from Behie-
dam, on the banks of the eanal which
conneots the town with the river.

But my father and mother, whose only
child I was, ghierished one dreain of ambi-
tion, in which, fortunately, my own taste
led me to participate: they wanted me to
become a painter, “Let me Lot see a
pictare by Franz Linden in the gallery
at Rotterdam,” said my father, “and 1
shall die happy.” Bo, at fourteen years
of age, T was removed feom school, and
placed in the elasses of Messer Keslor,
an urtist living at Delft.  Here I made
such progress, that by the time I had
resched my nineteenth birthday, I was
transforred to the alelier of Hanw van
Roos, a descendant of the celebrated
family of that name. Van Roos was not
more than thirty-eight or forty, aud had
already acquired a considerable reputa-
tion as a painter of portraits and saered
sibjects. There was an altar-picce of
his in one of our finest churches; his
works had ocenpied the place of honor
for the last six years at the annual exhi-
bition; and for portraiture he nambered
among his patrons most of the wealthy
merchants and burgomasters of the city.
Indeed, there could be no gquestion
that my master was rapidly acquiring a
fortune equal to his popularity.

Btill, he was not a eheerful man. Tt
was whispered by the pupils that be had
met with a disappointment early in life—
that he had Joved, was acoupted, and on
the eve of marriage, was rejected by the
lady for a wmore wenlthy suitor, The
swry, howover, was foundel merely on
conjectare, if not originated in pure fa-
ble; for no one in Rotterdam knew the
history of his youth, He eame from
Friesland, in the north of Holland, when
a very young man ; he hal always boen
the same gloomy, pallid, labor-loving
eitisen. IHe was a rigid Calvinist he
wag sparing of domestic expenditures,
and liberal to the poor: this every one
eould tell you, and no one knew more,
The number of his pupils was limited
to six. He kept ns continually at work,
and searcoly permitted us to exehange o
word with each other during the day.—
Standing there among us so silontly, with
the light from above shining down upon
his pallicd face, and, contrasting with the
sombre folds of his loug black dressing-
gown, he looked almost like some stern
old picture himslf. To tell the truth,
we were all afratd of him; not that he
was harsh, not that he assumed any over-
bearing aathority; on the coutrary, he

My fathier was a trader and distiller at
Schiedam, on the Maas. Without being | er saprised at the question.
woalthy, we cnjoyed the means of pro-|
curing overy social comfort. We gave | brush, my boy,' continued my father, as
visits from a fow old friends; | Lo leaned on my arm and looked back at

‘Franz,' said my father, when we were
the strect, ‘how old are

onee more in

you?'
You will not

[the lofty mansion wo had just lefr; ‘I

a rospectable ingome at my death’
dered what would come next.

oldest friends,' said my father,
‘1 have often heand you speak of him,
sir," T replied,
‘And he is rich) \
‘So 1 should su i
‘Gertrade will E:,::ea fine fortune,’ said
my father, as if thinking aloud.
I bowed again, but this time rather
nervounsly.
‘Marry her, Franz'
I dropped his arm and started back.
Bir !’ ll faltered : ‘I — I— marry the
| Fraulein von Gaell’
‘And pray, sir, why not™ said my fath-
er cartly, stopping short in his walk and
leaning both hands upon the top of his
walking-stick.
I mude no reply.
“Why, not, sir?" repeated my father
very energetieally.  “What eould you
{ wis{ for better? The young Ilady is
handsome, good-tempered, edueated, rich.
| Now, Frans, if I thonght you had beea
such a fool as to form any other attach-
ment withont'——
0, sir, you do me injustice!’ I eriod.—
‘Indecd, I know no one—have geen uo
other lndy. But—do you think that—
that she wonld have, sir®
“T'ry her, Franz,' said my father good-
| humoredly, as he resumed wmy arm, “If
I am not very much mistaken, the bur-
gomaster would be as pleased as myself;
and as for the fraulein—women are easily
wiom.' p
W bad by this time reashed the door
of the inn where my father was to sleep
for the night. As he left me, hix last
words were: “I'ry her, Franz—try her.’

From this time I became a frequent
visitor at the house of the Bargomaster
von Giael. Tt was alarge, old-fashioned
mansion, built of red briek, and sitonted
upon the famous line of houvses known
as the Boompjes. In front lay the broad
shining niver, erowded with merchant.
vessels, from whose masts fluttered the
flags of all trading nations of the world,
Tall trees, thick with folisge, lined the
quays, antl cast a pleasant shade, through
which the suzlight flickered brightly
upon  the spacions drawing-rooms of
Gertrude's home,

Here, night aftor night, when  the
studies of the day avere past, I used to
sit with her beside the open window, and
watch the busy passing erowd beneath,
the rippling river, aud the rising moon

was stately, silent, and frigidly polite;
and that whs far more impressive, None |
of us resided in his house, for he lived in |
the deepest seelusion. I had a second |
floor in & neighboring street, and two uf|
my fellow stadents occapied rooms i the
same house. W used to meet at l:ight!
in each other's chambers, and make ex- |
cursions to the exhibitions and theates; |
and sometimes, on & summer’s evening,
we would hire a pleasure-boat, and row
for a mile or two down the river. W/
were morry enough then, and not quiw}
8o silont I promise you, as in the gloomy
studio of Hans van Roos,

In the mean time, I was ambitions anid
anxipns to glean every benefit from my
master's instrictions, I improved mpid-
Iy, and my paintings soon excelled those
of thoe other five. My taste did wot in-
cline to sacred snbjects, like that of Van
Roos, but rather to the familiar rural
style of Derghem and Paul Potter. It
was my great delight to wander along
the rich pasture-ands, to wateh the am-
ber sunset, the herds going home to the
dairy, the lazy wind-mills, and the ealm
clear waters of the eanals, scarcely rufffed
iy the passage of the public treeksckuyt *
In depicting scenes of this nature—

"The slow eanal, the yellow.binvssmed vale,
Toe willow-tufted bank, the ghiding sall*-

I was singularly fortunate. My master
never praised mo by word or look; but
when my father eame up one day from
Schiedam to visit me, he drow him aside
and told him, in a voiee inandible to the
rest, that “Messer Franz would be »
eredit to the profession;” which so de-
lighted the good distiller, that he straight- ‘
way took me out with him for the day,
and, after giving me fifteen gold picces
as & testimony of his satisfaction, took
me to dine with his friend the burgo-
master, Von Gael, It wag an eventful
visit for me. On that cvening I first
learned to love,

. Few people, T think, would at that

of Gertrndo von (iael; yet T do not know
that it was so mach her foaturos as her
soft voico and gentle womanly grace that
so colpletely fuscinated me.  Though
s0 young she performed the honom of
hier father's princely table with self-pos.
session il good-breeding.  In the even.
ing, she sang some sweet German songs
to her own simple nccompanimont. We
talked of books and of ug I found
het woll read in Enﬁ, ronch, and
German litoratare. Wo spoke ol‘:ﬁ
and she discovered both judgment

t the buar-

enthusiasm,
Aswe took our loave at n -
t
oo il
g e e g s

that
when

gomastor shook me warmly
* Canal-boat,

that tipped the masts and city spires with
silvor. Here, listening to the accents of
a distant ballad-singer, or to the far mur-
mur of voices from the shipping, we
read together from the pages of our
favorite poets, and conuted the first pale
stars that trembled into hight.

It was a happy time.  Dut there came
at last a time still happier, when, one still
evening s we sat nﬁtnm, conversing in
unfrequont whispers, and lstening to t o
beating of cach gther's hearts, T told
Gertrnde that I Toved her; and she, in
answer, laid her fair head silently npon
my shonlder with a sweet confidence, ns
she were content to rest forover, Just
as my father had predicted, the Burgo-
master showed every mark of satistac-
tion, and readily sanetioned our botrothal,
specifying but one condition, and this
was that our marriage shoull not take
slace till my twenty-fifth yoar. It was a
Iung time to wait; but T shonld by that
time, perhaps, have made a name in my
profession. 1 intended soon to send a
picture to the annual exhibition, and who
could tell what I might not do in three
f(ell'l to show Gertrude how dearly I

oved her!
And so our ha?py vouth rolled on, and

tho quaint old diai in Messer von Gacl's
tulip®arden told the passage of our
gﬂlllm‘l hours. In the mean time, 1

worked sedulously at my picture; Ilabored
upon it all the winter ; and when spring-
timo oame, I sent it in, with no small
anxiety as to its probable position wpon
the walls of the gallery. It was a view
in one of the streets of Rotterdam —
There were the high old hounses, with
their gables and carven doorways, and
the red sunsot glittering on the bright,
winking panes of the upper windows—
the canal, lowing down the centre of the

ot, crossed by its white drawbridge,
with a barge just passing underncath—
the n trees, spreading a long even.

alekly to* my bbw as I bowed and
3unkod him.

‘Just twenty-two, sir,” I veplied, rath-

dependent ou your

have boen neither wasteful nor unstccess-
ful, and it will be my pride to leave you

I inclined my head in sileuce, and won-

‘RNurgomaster von Gael s one of my
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the time; but balf the Jday socmed to
olapse before we heard the heavy bolt
give way inside, fnd then foreed our way
struggling throngh the marrow barriers,
I hnd flown up staircase, and foun
mysell in the first room, amid the bright
walls of paintings and gilt frames. T hao
forgotten to purchase a catalogue st the
entrace, and I had not patience to ¢

back forit; so I strode round and ol
the spartment, looking eagerly for my
pioture ! il was nowhere to bo seen, s |
passed on to the next; here my senrci

was equally unsuceessful,

‘It must be in the third roow,’ T sail
to myself, ‘where all the best pictares
are I Well, if it be hung ever so
high, or in ever so dark a corner, it is, st
dlgernnu, an honor to have one's pictore
in the third room!

But, thongh I spoke so bravely, it was
with a sinking heart 1 ventured in. 1
conld not really hope for a good placo
among the magnatos of the art ; while in
gither of the other rooms, there had heen
a possibility that my pictare might re:
ceive a tolerable situation.

The house had formerly been the man
sion of a merchant, of enormons weslth,
who had left it, with his valuable collee
tion of paintings, for the porpmse of
affording encouragement to Flemish art.
The third room had been his reooption-
chamber, and the space over the magnifi-
contly carved chimney was assigned, ns
the place of honor, to the best painting,
The painter of this pictare always receiv-
ed a costly prize, for which he was like.
wise indebted to the munificence of the
founder. ‘To this spot my eves wers
naturally turned as I entered the door.—
Was Tdreaming? 1 stood still—1I turned
hot and cold by turns—I ran forward.—
It was no delusion ! There was my pie-
ture, my own picture, in its little modost
frame, instulled in the chief place of all
the gallery! And thore, too, was the
official card, stueck in the vorner, with the
words, ‘Prize Parvriva,” printed in shin-
ing gold letters in the widdle! T ran
down the stairease and boughit s eatalogue
that my eyes might be gladdened by the
confirmation of this joy; and there, sare
enough, was printed at the commence-
ment:  ‘Axsvan Prize Paisrive— Vioe
tn Rotterdmn, No. 127 == Fraxz Lixpey.
I could have \;:Et for delight. 1 was
never tired of looking at my pictare: |
walked from one side to the other—I pe-
treated—1 ndvaneed closer to it—1 looked
at it in every ible light, and forgot
all but my happiness, :
‘A very charming little painting, sir,’
said & voice at my elbow.

It was an eldery gentleman, with gold
speotacles, an an nmbrella. I colored up,
and said, falteringly: ‘Do youn think so¥
‘I do, sir,’ said the old gentleman I
am an wmateur — I am very fond of pie.
tures. I presume that you are, also, an
admirer of art?

I bowed.

‘Very nice little painting indeod; ve—ry
nice,'he continued, as he wiped his glasses,
and adjusted them with the air of a eon.
noiseur. ‘Water very liquid, colors pure,
sky transparent, perspectiveadmirable.—
I'll buy it

‘Wil you ? T exelaimed, joyfully.—
‘0, thank yon, sir!

“))! said the old gentleman, tuming
suddenly upon me; and nmilin‘( kindly,
‘so you are the artist, ure youn ? Happy
to make your acquaintance, Messer Lin-
den. Yonarea very young man to paint
such a picture as that. I congratulate
yon, sir: and—I'll buy it.

Bo we exchanged canls, shook hands,
and beeame the best frieudsin the world.
I was burning with impatience to wes
Gertrode, and tell her all my good-for.
tune; but my new patron my arm,
and said that he must make the tour of
the rooms in my company; and I was
even forved to eomply.

Wo stopped before a large painting,
that ocoupied the next best situation 1o
mine: it was my master's weork, the (an.
vorsion of St. Paul. While we were
admiring it, and I was telling him of wy
studies in the atelier of the painter, a
man started from beforo us, and glided
away, but not before I had reeogniznl
the pale countenance of Van Roos—
There was something in the expression
of his face that shocked me—something
that stopped my breath, and made me
shudder.  What was it? T searcdly
knew; but the glare of 'l!iiud.lrk eyes, and
the quivering passion of his lip, haanted
me for the rest of the dly.puul came
back agnin. in my dreama. I said noth-
ing of 1t to Gertrude that afternoon, bat
it had wobered my rapturous esaltation
most effectunlly, 1 positively deandod,
the next day, to return to the studia; but,
to my sarprise, my master redei mo
a# hie never had reccived me before, He

I'}\” - Franz uhl.hdn,' he uid=
T at et B,

i low across ing of | barsh—the smile was passionloss. M
J,fman,-,...d@. nﬂw&% anm enﬂdn-dntl :
of Bt. Lawrence rising high beyond, me; and, in the warm tonos of their
-g-imith-ﬂoim,’n? b.:: \t:mn young, m and ui' close
was te fin , and abont to § | Pressuse 3 _M “"ﬂ“
nrly:l:ven Huu' van Roos nooded a :ﬂnd all that had pained me in the conduct of
encouragement, and said that it deserved Van Roos.
lg«;d position. “t;zw Hnlolfpﬂ-fgotl “:hor‘:i.a;:nt,m%
red & painti is yoar, on & moro |father to h portrait paint-
aﬁﬁoumrﬁsﬁd largor canvas than [ed—to console him e
useal. It was a sacred subject, and rep- | said, when I should
rosented the Conversion of St Paul.— hkoh-rwbu_ﬂ.}.-..

His ls admired it o and
papi m n:l.:y nons




